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*A man be th' name iv Foster, an’ as good a little fellow as iver ye see.
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F ORANGE REVOLUTION

By FINLEY DeTER DUNNE

He was a gr-reat frind of mine, but 'twas twinty to wan that if I wint by his store on Pathrick's day singin' “ Th' Wearin' ivthe Green,

trachrally, d'ye mind, tords him, he'd throw something at me outiva window; and not wanst but a dozen limes he's been so insultin' an' irritatin’ on th' Twelfthiv J uly that I've had to chase liim blocks down ih sthreet.

'YE happen to know, Hinnissy,” Mr.
Dooley asked, * where I cud get th’ loan
iv a pike?”

“ Ah, what ar-re ye talkin' about?”
gaid Mr. Hennessy. “ What wud ye be wantin’
with a piker”
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“Ye'll nced wan ye'ersilf befure long,” said
Mr. Dooley. ‘“If ye're goin' by th' clan rooms
on ye'er way home plays dhrop in an' look in th’
closet an’ see if there ain't a few old wans left.
I'll pay f'r sharpenin' an’ brightenin’ thim up.
What'll we do with thim, says ye? Ye'd betther
be readin’ th' pa-apers. Why, befure Pathrick’s
day it's a sure thing ye'll get 2 writin' {r'm Jawn
Redmond himsili orderin’ ye to report 't jooty
in Dublin to protict th' autherity iv th' crown
again the seditious uprisin’ in th' north. Ye
wudden't go f'r anny such purpose, says ye?
Well, thin, I'll put it more to ye'er likin'. He'll
- be callin' on ye to report f'r jooty to knock th’'
heads off iv a lot iv Orangemen that ar-re thryin’
to prevint Ireland frim gettin’ home rule. Ahal
I knew that'd get ye. Now will ye go fetch th’
ikes? 1 was sure ye wud.

“ I wisht me Uncle Mike was alive.
inj'ye it! He'd be over there now dhrillin® th'
boys. He always said he got more good out iv
fightin' an Orangeman thin wan iv th’ right sort,
because he niver felt sorry f'r it th' day afther.
Th' only regret he'd have about th’ prisint ruec-
tion is that-be'd have th' polis on his side. He
wudden't 1ik€ " that much, an' it might make him
lukewarm. But I don't mind it ‘at all. F'r five
hundherd years, more or less, ye an' me, Hin-
nissy, have had th' mercinary polis an' sojers
takin' a hand again us in our neighborly rows,
an’ now thim splindid bodies iv men ar-re goin'
to be with us. Think iv it, me boy! We won't
rely on thim intirely, d'ye mind. We're goin' to
have some fun out iv this thriumph afther five
cinchries iv opprission. 'Twill be with us as it
was with thirn whin they had th' right, First
throw th' rock an' thin say: ‘Officer, in th’ name
iy th' king '—it may choke me, but I'll say it if
it's only f'r th' pleasanthry—' officer, in the name
iv th' king, arrest that man! His father dhropped
a monkey wrench on me uncle's head in th' year
forty-two. Won't he go quitely? T'li help ve.
Come, me good fellow, Ye won't? Thin, San-
derson, take thal, an' that, an’ also these!' It
makes me a young man again to think iv it

How he'd

* Th' way th' gr-reatest joke that has iver hap-
pened in th' wurruld come about was this way,
I needn't be tellin' ye how long we've been
sthrugglin® to get home rule.  We thried ivry
kind iv persuasion frim talkin’ gently to th' Eng-
lish governmint to puttin' a charge of jovnt
powdher undher their chairs. Th’ last arpymint
was th' best, but Englishmen ar-re awful unap-
proachable if thev've got something ye want, s¢
it wasn't often aisv to get near enough to thry to

~eon-vince thim this wav., But wan day afiher an
iliction th' British prime ministher took out a
pencl an’ pa-aper an' figured out how manny
votes in pariymint he had for him an’ how manny
The had z2gain him, an' sayvs he to himself: *Be
Jove,' he says, “if th' Irish den’t vote with us
we'll 21l lose our jobs,' he says. Sa he sinds f'r
yawn Redmond an' says he: ‘ Jawn,' he says, ‘1
“ntind to share th' fruits iv our gloryous victhry
‘with ye,' he says. ‘Our gloryous victhry!' says
. Jewn Redmond. “Co en,' he says, ‘ Ves, says
" ih' prime ministher., ‘Th' Lib'ral party fs dis-
posed to be gin'rous with its loyal aliies,’ he says.
f1've prepared a program that I think will sult

wye. Listen to this; A larger navy, restorarion v

th' statue iy Oliver Cromwell, repairs on Canter-
bury cathedral, army increase, and fin'lly free
passes f'r all Irish members to th' British
museem.! ‘ Ye'er ginrosity overpowers me,’ says
Jawn Redmond. 'But, ye see, mesilf an’ me
frinds ar-re sthrangers over here an’ have no in-
sular prejudices about what party we belong to.
Bein' able to pick an' choose, we've decided that
th" Tory party looks th' most tasty,' he says.
‘Ah,' says th' prime ministher, ‘ there’s another
thing I f'rgot. How wud ye like home rule?
says he. ‘ Well says Jawn, ‘now that ve min-
tion it th' subjeck has crossed me mind. But
whin?' he says. ' How wud nineteen hundherd
an' sixty sthrike ye?' says th' prime ministher.
‘ Perfectly,’ says Jawn Redmond. *‘ But ye must
excuse me. I have an engagement at Tory head-
quarthers at two, an’' it's now wan forty-five,’ he
says. 'If that's th' case,’ says th' prime minis-
ther, ‘let's shed our coats now an’ get dowr to
business. What d'ye want?' he says.. | '

“So we're going to have what they call a
measure iv home rule. I don't know how big a
measure it'll be. Jawn has lived <o long in Lon-
don that he may not know how much freedom th’
Irish can stand, We've got pretty good heads
f'r this here form iv intoxicant, an' I hope we'll
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get at least a quart. Freedom is like dhrink,
Hinnissy. If ye take anny at all ye might as well
take enough to make ye happy f'r awhile.

“ Well, whin th’ news got to th' boys that dig
with th" wrong fut there was th' divvle an' all to
pay. Ivry Orangeman in th' shipvards dhropped
his tools on top iv his fellow workman iv th’
thrue faith an’ wint out to start th' rivolution.
There've been gran' ructions ivrywhere, an’ I'll
say this f'r thim that made thim—{'r they're fel-
low counthrymen iv ours, though nayther iv us
wud condesind to admit it f'r wan minyit—I say
this, they were gran', bould, fightin' speeches.
Says th' Marquess iv Monaghan: * Me ancestors
shed their blood, or anvhow rented land an’ sold
groceries {'r this counthry, an' no man is second
to me in lilety to th' British crown, but 1 say this,
that if th' governmint iv Great Britain passes a
Sill that will make it more difficult f'r me to come
over here f'r th' shootin’ I mesilf will lead an
ar-rmy iv five millyon armed Ulster men that
will disolate this island, cross th' Irish sea, march
on London, an’' set fire to Buckin'ham palace, 1
am no bigot,” he says, ‘an' I will not appeal to
ye'er prejudices. This is a purely polivtickal
question, an' T wudden’t inthrjooce rellijon into
it. So I merely say, ' Here's to King Willuny, iv

‘Says th' Jook iv Ballyho:

gloryous mim'ry! Con-fusion to th' pope an’
down with brass money an' wooden shoes.”'
‘It's thirty-five years
since I've been in Ireland, but whin 1 heerd iv
this odjous measure I hastened fr'm Meonty Carlo
to be prisint at this meeting. [ think th’ noble
lord undherestimates th' ar-rmy we will raise,
It will be at laste sivin millyon five hundherd
thousan'. But we must sthrike at wanst. There
must be no delay. I have an engagement in th'
south iv France f'r th' frst iv March.! TI'
meetin' thin“sang  Croppies Lie Down,’ * Boyne
Wather," an' other navtional anthems an’' ad-
journed,

“'Tis a sthrange thing, Hinnissy, how th’
Orangemen keep their prejudices an’ ar-re still
singin’ thim foolish old songs about things that
happened hundherds iv years ago. Thrue, we
sing ‘ O'Dofnell Aboo' an' ‘Th' Sham Van
Voight,' but they're good songs an' we sing thim
with jovyality. ' But ‘tis diff'rent with th* Orange-
man. He has a rale feelin’ again us. Not always,
mind ve. Ye well know that we live on th’ best
iv terms with thim most iv th’ year. 'Tis on'y
whin their disagreeable nature wrops out that
there's throuble. I well remimber whin T come
first to th’ Ar-rchy road there was an Orangeman
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and the 12th of July.

kept th' procery stere on th' next corner, 2 man
be th' name iv' Foster, an’ as good a little fellow
as iver ve sce, He was a gr-reat frind iv mine,
but "twas twinty to wan that if [ wint by his store
on Pathrick’s day singin' ‘Th' Wearin' iv th'
Green,' nachrally, d'ye mind, tords him, he'd
throw something at me out iv a window ; and not
wanst but a dozen times he's been so insultin’ an’
irritatin® on th' Twelith iv July that I've had to-
chase him hlocks down th' sthreet.

Be :tsilf it's all
But sprinkle a little polivticks inta it an’

“Rellijon is a quare thing.
right.
dimynite is bran flour compared with it
it prepares a man {'r a bether life,
with pollyticks it hurries him to it.  D'yve suppose
th' old la-ads who started all theze things goin’
cinchries ago had anny rellijo Divyle th' bit
th' likes iv thim iver had thin or now, They
wanted to get a piece iv land or a bunch iv money
an’ they knew they cudden't get annvbody o lave
home an’ fight just be sayin' ' 1 want land and
money.! That wudden't make much in a battle -
cry. So they made a rellijous issue out iv it
They said to th' likes iv you an’ me: ' That fel-
low over there thinks ye ar-re goin’ to hell whin
you die.  Ye take his lite an' Ill take his land an’
his money.’

Alone
Ceombined

“I don't blame th' jooks an’ th' marquesses an*
th' earls f'r bein' cross about home rule. Busi-
ness in their linc has been bad f'r some time an’
manny iv th' Irish peers has had to go to wurrnk
sellin’ wine or marryin' American heiresses, But
ye'd wondher why a hero that’s calkin' seams or
forgin' bolts in a Belfast shipvard wud care who
ruled Ireland. But he's got an idea in his head
that if th' fellows that lead us took holt they'd
do th' same to him that his leaders did to us whin
they were on top. He can see himsilf goin’ to
whativer kind iv a haythen sarvice th' Prisbyter-
yans have in a barn an' little Prisbyteryan boys
larnin’ their a-b-abs behind a hedge, an' you,
Hinnissy, chasin' th' Jook or Larl or whativer
he is iv Roscommon off th' potato patch that his
father chased ye'er father off fifty years ago,
That's why he is.singin' ‘ Lilibulero ' an’ tearin’
up th’ pavemint, ;

“But I'm afraid nawthin' will come iv it but
more wurruk f'r th' sthreet deparument iv Belfast
an' Londonderry. I'll sleep with me pike along-
side me bed an’ be ready to go over at a minyit's
notice, But I'll not be needed, There's hardly
a chanst that there'll be anny fun. Our angry little
frinds frim over beyant will have to go back to
wurruk whin th' whistla blows an' save their
rellijon f'r Sundahs an’ their pollyticks f'r holi
days, Th' jooks an' th' earls will go home to.
England, an' in a few years ye'll hear th' samc
tired joke about this riveluchion that th' boye
who tell th' old, old wana at dinner have been .
tellin’ about our rivoluchions £r a cinchry:, Six
Ed Carson, th' inthrepid lawyer who is at th'
head iv th’ bloodthirsty mevement, will say: ‘We
had ten millyon Ulsther men ar-rmed to th' teeth
ready to use at a signal.’ ' An’ why didn't they 7
They were pinched be th’ constablry.! F'r y¢
can put this In ye'er little book that no rivolu-
_chion iver succeeded that didn't have th’ poiis
with it,"

f An' 8o, sald Mr. Hennessy, * we've got thimn
with us at last, We aren't goln’ to get annything
out iv it afther all these years iv oppression.”

“ Well,” gaid Mr. Dooley, “ 1 think we ought'
to stop all Orange procissyons on th’ Tywelich i+
July in th' inthrests iv. peace an' ordher,” ~

“ That'd Se grand,” said Mr. Hennessy,
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